THE WASHINGTON TIMES, SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 13, 1903

.« THE STORY OF BERTIE AND THE COLONEL - Br.JORN WORNT <= | 4§

murmured at intervals her | were becoming abrupt, even snappy. At|the colonel had only reached his seventh
!

S t ich! 1 Evs t} Time The ’ 1 most | Wt 1 I been doing th time?" | himself tl} advisability of leaving town | while

; gl room 3o 1y's i . Lord Bobby also con- | about 5:45, however, he saw a chance. | fallacy, with home rule still to come
T } At h I three it was ra r th thu sm and said he was | The colonel had rashly turned away for | Oh, Bertie, Bertie why did you go

ey - y - . r v ! Y I 1 } qn on of me?" h Eva decided to stay at home Sh th 1€ 1 could ever|a moment to impress upon Percy Fitz- | away?
4 ‘l " & \ ) ' 1 And vou are t} an | feeling and had bes n'h‘«l" inclined | be disputed; but that did not check the pearce (whose chin was sinking deeper; It was gettis ard 6:30 when

Bar . arly f x friend 1 could [to find out from Fuid BISERAS WEEE had | Sew ‘of crater When Mrs. Rowen|into his collar) the absurdity of the ar-|Jobn entered ed Mr. Bertie

will 1 . o il PENILY. na citing ma- | gument that because the Irish | Pilkinghame leaped and she ,
R X ) 1 a r ¢ ed jow i after he other| church— { rose and went The colonel
) N i 1id Berti tha 1, th . Som i “I'm as much annoved about this ™~ | ‘:’f"l Lord Bobby sthe Hon. Percy
gt leav at " 3 g b : -y i , s I ) A sald Lord Bobby, softly, ‘‘as you are.” | Fitzpearce and Mr. Pawling and Mr,
' I congratul y e | e th ! T Eva looked surprised. “Did 1 look| Bartram showed considerable surprise,
1 1 . yught ' looked ug A &« } ked Lord Bo!l \‘ ¥ r.rv"' i '“ | annoyed?” Bertie !('F')‘""""" 1 with a grave face
: al ' } Cnd s i “No, of course; but it is exasperating :T;In n "" ~‘h'">"‘ . v‘-" first with Eva,
ok his ha 2 ! ! your « co ¢ Gl irics . - | that these fellows should choose this|then with Mrs. Rowen, 1 then with
i . N . tulat ) 8 5 g honor, It Cush is ;" "»’1' door, Miss : : partieular time to come and do this, the l:lr;m '~>.( He had a pleasant word
e A 10m eac n he r i e
I osed i . = ¢ the ghost of a n O st Ve ‘L - walt & mii |, . | you know." | T;,r ,u’ - lt:‘{“ t y .hﬂl\_‘rnp;l . e S.Kt
{ bt - oy e W Riing T T N S rilling| " «This particular time?’ she asked,|9oWn on a sofa by her side, and, with-

Idid e said, firmly She pro-| « e stonian I ‘ Tl Aven i opened the door 3 Isewhere, | o2 1eq. | out saying ah}!{l.ngb looked solemnly at
Posed 1o me ra all : » \ od of prete Ik S ’ gl was well to | yoli “What astonishes me,” he sald, ° X‘R '{:4‘_‘(‘:"(4;":;":!9’1T!‘(:““t:;;""‘*q"‘;“(;’“zf f':x ‘1\»

“Oh ! SRS, - ORRSIN X . he ynel A an old fric the way they can’'t see that we don’t iz " " ; o ' im:a , and
“Well S hcome s s if I ' a 1 i 1 i want them.” He lowered his voice to a | ' 1at In turn Kd\-r wWay o pleasant
like | 1y . 1 g ! me I o ol - . tender whisper. ‘Bertie has told me |though grim smiles. With regret they

You 1 e at | 4 had 1t » 1 » t in dv's 2
delighted to accept her d sh - ' - W i Bertie, bitterl v o 1s¢ I don P i X “Has he?" said Eva. not at all - 4 i the ques-
could arrange the matter with ye You | o € it I'm no 1 L b i let 1 ) colonel| pleased; it was the first time Bertie had ‘"‘ . )
leave out the most important part g e T : W : J ' ' gt the | peen in such a hurry to announce the Er-ah-ahem!” said the colonel, feel-
: colonel seemed d » speak W rv old m v e llad 1 o | ing bis position acutely Bless my
] : « g ‘ la \nd I ’ - o | now You must try to forgive him. Poor : : lange o 4 &I irai must
‘ reile i q ’ OT¢ | tellow, he was awfully cut up about it be going now, really
- g a r ) folion ‘1 ) : ) Hi . a little e ! 'K- more¢ all.” | “Must you really?”’ said Mrs. Rowen,
1 e . ; ) f . i e e hasd S =TE : T It i= very good of you to take his part | ~“Er—J really must—er—. Good af-
2 one S i 1PPpe 1 v 1 hia ** terncon!
T | g . e s b coul I 1« 1eighbo g |  “Good night,” said Eva; and the col
g AT 1 Bobt ' I b sul ! h “ON, I can afford to, can’t IT Oue can | m-;'l' h\"r‘i“‘gj £ .? ) ‘ﬂd .hl lha;A et
pa - She said had : : )' ) ¥ e . be generous to the vanquished.” He h.' "‘ — i" ,.r{..m“ 5< f’n his
OT ¢ 2 ‘ 1 paused, and then went on earnestly. ead and slashed at things with his
g , . : Ly the : ; ’ “After what you know I know, is it umbrella all the way home.
: . I = b g = 3 o ad e ' stoniar == . necessary for me to tell you that—"* | The same process was repeated four
r 7Y 1 '1;- : | g ‘ : i . ' ”j”i ¢ ‘ ' > ‘ I = " X 1 “Well, Miss Rowen, let me recapitu- | rhm".n_a ;,'hn. !.hn.’.‘mxr d‘.(‘i‘ not go s-zraigk::
k1] PR e R ) L - Sor otk thife stterioonand it i ’ g | 1ate briefly the last two points I made,’ :“:m‘“h ”P.”' 'a::s a council of war out
t ; ) T ey : OO W g I B | ’ ) ) T ST ) ) said the colonel, turning his back to|OR the pavement.
wouldn’t be right to a g with + 1 wiho tha S 3 1 he 1f t¢ 3 and i t began ask- | por , “Let's thrash him,"” said Pawling sav-
consulting you.” ek : : P At 3 how soos. help would arrive. Ii| i . 4 fish weighs| ghe sighed and looked at the clock ‘ _

“Well, 1 give you my full per: o . ! life e S00NE he expected e tIf its own weight!ghe had an uncomfortable feeling that | said Bartram, grippisg his
to marry her.” k’ _L ‘_.‘. s, Sanliie oy . =_ IR ‘: how John opens RN e A bt OF ~WAY I8 a{something was happening which she £ »

“I am sorry,” he replic I was 5 ) S . R, Dt It 1 ortune nt ] e 1L th tldidn't uz stand, and even the colo- | it all made public and look
hoping wo I n th o = ) ' ) '; Four N k, did | he nil & nel’s arguments were a relief after the | than we are,” sald Fitz-
way, tell us to wait a year or - ) x B . ¢ H ! one of th > mysterious solemnity of Lord Bobby. | Pearce.
us off, or something of that 1 - : 3 - Lord | jook I« ¢ 1 one gt Oh, where was Bertie? Bertie «-nuld{ “If possible, " said Lord Bobby; and in
trusted to to put g er t - - . T U led stiffiy to ) 1g, with | have saved her from all this! With ! moeurnful silence they dispersed.
foolish entar nt She said 1 ) y y - ; : = ” g 1 I s ! assur- | something like terror she saw Pcr‘f‘yi “I didn’t hear you come,” sald Eva
ing. *““Well, o you 1 AP 3 5 l " ! o aa ! 1 so| Fit e move himself sideways on |When the room was cleared.
mean fit, I t helped : ~.‘ . ) o s . h ' « a but re-|ts a chair near to her. A message of | ~Didn’t you?” said Bertie. As a mat-
I will 3 co ) L ) " Lorda Bobby sat dow and, having com embered in t middle that it might | great import was in his eye, so she|'€T of fact he had arrived at 4 and sat
ered ea to S e ) \: repared he one sub} ( i d 1 E 1 1 to | devoted all her attention to the colonel, | !0 the library while Jokn reported how
e w ) Z ) k I ma L8 thine -f6r o . > hing a3 but heard Percy's voice murmuring, |things were going. “I came because I

zidl ha ‘ - ' : i ouldr ke it if ’ o led t pla ) ning E 1 1 s inded nuisance these fellows |had heard that you were about to ac-
no dot E g, 1anks ! ) I s ir Fall much; in fact, she felt that, on aying on like this, eh?" | cept the first proposal you got. In case
will accept the first proposal that . ) ie b r I provo« w reain. | She thought she could answer that {I'm not too late,” he continued., going
comes.” B ¢ led o 1S . 2 g 10 S It was one « f ry ing from Bert Yes, 't it?" she said, heartily, and |down gracefully on one knee, “l have

“You mean that? “ B el ,» . et B . ! m.  He then wan 1 | Ce ‘ fa hat he rore and , I he glowed with satisfaction. ivh,. honor to lay at your feet the heart

“Certainly. Do you : . ) =¥ ! men who we b hings ’ - nte P ze Po Bert Pawl and Bartram watched this lnnd hand of a most humble, repentant ‘
the only one f y d . 1 no r me out of was a » round him a 1 aneuver, and were racking their brains |and devoted slave, trusting that the

“You ars w .t < 1 ) K s pl e col N WAS e 0 de e a method of leaving Mrs | errors of the past may be but the more
ever, good-b) ° o h haj H I VT 7 1 z NOTe 2 ing I Rowen without rudeness and crossing |convincing proof of the certainty of a

“Good-by, ache o= Th n. Pe . p B a to Eva. Each was sorely grieved to wvxo;t-lantf}»-*: future.”
the door I ha g . er a I i fi ¢ | her thus bored by the others when hd| *Did you tell all—aii—those people to
the ring,”” she said, laying it on the|,, - ! efle m  (looking- r 1t F " = = ' jew that all the afternoon the poor |come here?
table. y 1 ” : € ! " red - A . gir! had been yearning for one word | I told our engagement was

He can i ‘ Archie Paw 4 ful cou T from himself. It occurred to Eva that | over.”
looked . a att of t 1 e f . they were all fishing for an invitation Well,” shuddering, “you
seated he . : - ed her - ¢ = to dinner; but the thing was so must thing again.”
went out, closed the door and was gone R g m ' ; B Poloeh i aPPorSID wonders et vere the W Mo ¢ likely. All the little customary hi never will
Standing in the € refl 3 4‘ il ; ’ ' SRR ] O 4 N ; reditor hich wa I ! pellly 2y ,: !«x\ h as “Dear me, how time does fiy! four bosoms healed
moment t » : . - - i, Fn ga ; Pl r ' . . =Tt {or “Oh, don't go yet!" had long ago colonel never sp
up t ] } dked 1 ething - , : . : ‘ be 5 i up “m:d din'-r t ?ua.v'k,: seem
seventeen ¢ 3 \ r } o : ARES T . : ' ) I i | wherever she looked she met eyes came to Bertie
found the slonel writing Sattar: 2ot blenk face e ' | . . L " ( 1s ] il 1 lop« s | cuy ld tea h would r"!-urv-jvx;»:--a her with melting tenderness. !'l' d said Tri!. us, :rh. tell us

. ed w t1 o6 I olonel " was like some hideous nightmare And 'how you manage New York Press,

T ERN TAMING OF THE SHREW  werwrcsrieie * = AWAITING HIS TIME .20t xowsi

Agricultural Field

y M. L. RAYNE, Franklin . S a > law ' nto thic tobe ™ 21 ¢¢ H. no r. H n, T beg yout1 *“You will know, and you will tell me.;believe? What could I think? My father

VELYN .,7.‘7‘ . ! ich witl t r nd sil ed her SHORT ) from . London ' to say it You must | Fromise!™ jand my lover All these years—ten
SLYN MAST S was a eir A - _ ) Tre p th t orce of i ) = ) : i They looked at each other a long mo- | Marvin ver to know—and I
E loon her family. I ok A ) ) - . : . A | ment, his strength against hers, then| you then

e = Sl y n? am not a e, W e W 1 a 8 Lartw - ' er : erintend- | y . r oves fell ! color had been creeping into the
count of being burdene S - I = ) ¢ g N ) e ‘ ‘ ,: Yes!” she said it breathlessly; “yes, | man’s face He d to rise on his

. . = v Batie 73 T . . ¢ el 11 that verta t < ' > . I will!™ { elbow, bu 11 back.
of her fathers and embod self | "4 : wugh he hg i : abita | ! : : : I Her hand trem He turned her without look-| “Before God, Helen, I never knew!
I " ) 5 e

I've be where no news ever came. 1

all the traditions handed down to he e - ’ r g Bus. . ) . . il ing back
: ’ AER ki Two months later the hospital attend- | took the money. I never meant to. And

from generat to gene h e ) zan to he light of : . . '
i 2 3 0 ! ' rt I va 1 hat 'l ants brought a stretcher through the then I had to go. I never thought any

the misfortune to be an only chil

one

great doors and down the hall. Upon it else—your father—would bear the

t was of her t} tory w related that | ¥ s 1 . ; AN é t Y that 13 ¢
i h f tation Mz f c . o E lay the huddled and apparently lifeless blame. I loved you all the time. I wasn't

when a ller as b n3 ldren e i R 3 . . tardine tn | r v e W filling him with t form of a 1 with bandaged head.|So bad. God knows I've been bad enough
were ¢ = g = : ’ ) ' o 1 1 ! ! Cartwright, crossing the corridor, | Since. But I had to come back. I want-
When her mother took her to task for a i ’ S ] 5 tester of . I = ) e ! x : - 1 IaCK emotiah ;ght sight of the patient's death-|®d 1o see you once—just once—and then
the untruth she retorted with spirit 1 <1 p: | 8 - t shiee nad breathed | ; s B i ) ', = At kept the la h confronted him | white face, and her own grew whiter|®2d it.” The words were coming in
P clo : 1 g i . e ‘ £ . L » O « m? still gasps, the eyes closed, then opened again
1 ‘Bated to have ‘a e ; gl v that 1 ywi face | wno not tue public ward; bring him | With an expression of piteous entreaty.

ly have or ) ey -5 ] ey '9¢ B¥"S | yept its professional mask, though he |, pere!" and she threw open the door| ~Iielen, you look like an avenging

of a private room ianzﬂl I can’t ask you to forgive ma,

. t row = S kil : s = , Whor | MB8: A white Ppec. fal glanced in The men looked their amazement at]Put I did love you. I've loved you—all

}
I 3 ore he : le."
D L 1 ugly loc . away betore Do | yor qirange tone and the unusual com- while
4 . f g mand | Over Helen Cartwright's face flashed
« T ‘ a " me 10 be Miss Morse”—to a nurse who had|® marvelous, tender pity, and the swift
of fan . : " . . . ¢} Wi 1 man has lived 10/ ohtored—**send Dr. Hudson to me at| “’:"'h‘“}:’“‘ d upon the forehead, across
: ' ¥ be forty he i up easi . | which the grayness of des ===
re 1o [ oul . 1ld kil ; . k. /e " : ve fort) gl ¥ ly the| once. He is making the rounds. You| . g a\vm.\ ot th was steal-
p 1 . A loved. It 1S| pnaad not come back | Ing 'Th" "“‘," s eyves opened and looked
o ( ) " into her's, then closed again: s
, L € The men followed the nurse from the | A r: ‘:" 1 again; a short
. i X | panting breath; s a ule
ry R E a1 ¢ ( v = room and closed the door. When Dr. |’ Mi K“ ! i : shudder—and quiet.
hatr like T 1 i yur 1 { iss riwr it sank fae 1
P ther ex - : ,.. Hei T i . . o - | Hudson opened it a few moments later h - '" '}2 . : k face down upon
e . . - > 2 2 the ige of the bed She was
p. | ro - year 1 you and | \qljgg Cartwright turned toward him a ; Bl . She was so still
. 3 N . > A T udson, standir b he in.
: } | . sreaing hi1 are | B face whose wild appeal startied him "m”“"~ ",‘ bm‘ .’nz by the win
been no record of such be 1 } e Sia going t SRR .rian in charaect Mut all \ Cartwrig ps o] : But | into an exclamation | ™ ad faint
. ' Bt 2 af b o t ! | { " “Helen!" did not move The warm May &
amily \er gra I W n — 2 » } ¢ — ¢ 4} o 14 t the ner wer i -V een o
. 0 of the howe ‘ . ) . flooded the room, falllng up 5
own The N OT Ly ‘ ) e \ ne out the & b - audl e i St No you have no [ bave had no Her fingers were on the man's pulse | room, falling upon the pure
always I it T 1 ol you uld care for me.  “Ho js alive! he is! But it can't be ry of her hair and upon the man's
“She has her gr mother’s ey 1 ‘ . . 1 rhe gla Y ¥ t t 1ghl long. 1 know it can't. We must rouse | 5" ‘:" “71““ worn face Sparrows on
mother would ert A : ¢ } P ! him He must be conscious Quick! | he edge of the roof tv *d contented-
‘Al 1 t 1 1 . tre —_ 1 11 . The 1 s E moment means so much. You Th ”h‘f‘” "':‘! of a child’s laughter
o -tha +
father ! ( 1o } "t \ roat ' 1 . I 1 lidon't know.” {rom the street .
I we r who a rh 1 Oh roat . r 1 1 te i | Dr ison was working and she was ‘; rose, and, going swift-
{ put both he ds
' ] r ; to eln nd 11 He rne win- { helpir . steadily and capably, even | ° . }.‘, it both her hands in
: £ - 4 ' ‘ 3 y e gy at ) - . | his, lookin him with It not ve
ek } i fr tful? - Two f - § oa . V. W e a dreary March rain beat/ while e was speaking In that high, | " \} tgh ) ]’ ith luminous eyes
. i . - bl agains e \ little brown bird, | tense voice [ e ben 1is ad questioningly, un-
\ { crof | belie
’ 2 ! <t s ol L B A N | witt irench vings, u red up on At last the s heavy eyelids flut-| i cils
I So of 1 have . S ) ‘Moonl my Lady light. i
ay it I - M vi 4 , t ga me directions, or-|irled ir 1 iR o tha e he ledge, and ig no shelter from|tered feebly, settled again, then quiv- ady Moonlight, is 1t
) |tried ¥ 1 it mo i V N ) h | now
i = ) v ™ " - | : N flew fl 4 t e wind. |ered once more, and lifted reluctantly z & b
. ¢ 1 S, she scarcely reat )
o g t - That s the R o ot anger e LA 3 . T e i Hudson went n bitte It is|while the bloodshot eyes rested on Miss |, heard it ‘\ ]m‘ - A i hed it, but
P f anger vinging ey » much : g : | he heard, “it is n
tollo : S b ystem, produc & ) ng 1 ¢ gl 1 you Cartwright's face, bent close to his { o ol A -
Tt p : 1 t t jeatl I have pent Dairv work « upies an tmportant i . | ‘Moonlight Lady Moor t It is what | “Marvin'” she cried, for the T‘HE Ol ]TL I\\X/
be t . ent fe ' nt j ver and find similar y } e i B = - S sk are; cold and pale and beautiful— , were closing again Marvin, look at| kil e = »
I | ) 1 ’ K | € .
' . | t irive mer i! me t > " »member k| v E
te and jealol  or i : ‘ . o drive men mad e. It's Helen. You remember. Think! | n jot my Jord laugh In his halls
' on of th ~ . . . The w¢ 1 v } breath sharp _Hn-lvn Helen She repeated the name When he the tale shall tell!
N r t people N 4 v i hay 11 vou hat thi hurts | with a ringing cadence, as if it were a x et -
> a . . al a 1 ) 1 i | But woe to Jariwell and its walls .
ptla : ' 1 n ot} AT OS ¢ irts me deepl: You have been my | talisman to call him back from the | . 2
! Y fru I Y mar ] L | When I shall la s well
« . \ 1 : p . bt y = = | frie 1 W ou are cruel!” |dead. And the dull eyes lost their sight And he t} g -
I ¢ ‘ ) y And he that laughs lads,

For e me! I do not mean to be!™ |less look intelligence struggled into
| jie crossed to her quickly, putting his | them; the dry lips moved; the words |

7

Laughs well, laughs well

fi f her ¢ € cl 1 bl o1 ool 1 th ) y o 1 n
Sempar G . : ' & X : : - wis fonl] : ’ ' ) k 5 axd ' fir rm hand her cold one that|were almost Inaudible. | lord of many a burg and farm
f he carpet . er } ) f : chile 11 T g ) re d on tl lesk, and looked straight| “Yes—yes, it Where did you coma | i mickl: th i gold,
™ ¥ = L - 4‘ AR - s r: . . v i ¢ Will vou tell me that }!rnm" I thought I'd finished it this time And ] am but o n right arm,
———— ‘ ; NOTHING NEW. | ‘ iricn of 1 -mir ) = ou love me | I meant to. I wanted to see you, though, My dwelling place the wold
she should r f I : . ’ suppose you took in all the! .1.A t T rv. tical work in ‘!', var The red left her lips, but she faced|That's why I came back. 1 couldn’t find| But when we twain meet face to face,
a fit of rage her Uncle Tom|the lace flounce whict s one of itomobile exhibits while you weres|dens and on the farm, a good orl? jJauntlessiy I have told you that|you. I didn't mean you should see me.” | He will not laugh so bold. .
Lo Sk Bascshalont 'E i L . e students’ tim: oceuplied witk lec. |’ t marry you Miss Cartwright's eyes were hurnlng’.; X ) ! ; i
Evel v Bre ) of } r P 1 h labe . e ! That is not 1 answer. it the time I “Marvin, listen. You must tell me the| 1 t', et _"lpb H,i,h.‘ -
- . : - ) e el ver comes Whe ., 1 love me, | truth, all the truth, quickly, *about the | This time ?1" need not tell
vhen vou do lo me. will you come to|bank—the money. Father killed kim- | I'll give his body to the crows,

whose mother was of the {ad [ t vhich fell fron ! 1 ‘ 1 £ 11
€1 i ) e and p |

And his black soul to Hell.

- at n | self—shot himself Did you know it”|
Ensastry 2 #ad ' learsed } bes ! : 18, and  things | of I 1 =Es *|  She spoke hurriedly for the first time. | Suspicion fell on him and you were gone. | For he that laughs the last, lads,
ances 1 le: ! 1 : i pon her arm, geatlly | X pigs. caickens, and 1hingsjor =40 § irgea, and the course ¢x-| “you have no right—how should [ know | You never knew—he never said a word. | La Ve E s well!
R ey J o7 Al R ; no rigk £ ( sai b ughs well, laughs well
old Adam under her feel., The son, but firmly, he said: .—~Philadelphia Press, (ends gver twe years luml you—313" 1’I‘hcy found him dead. What should li X ~—Richard Hovep.

but althoug sghe




